

The Tragedic 

Vngoucfndyouth,to waylcit with herage 
Theparentsliucwhofechildrenchouhaftbutc^^^^ 

Old withered plaints to waiie it with their age • ’ 

Sweare notbytime to coine/orthat thou haft 
Mifufed, ere vfed, by time mifufcd orepaft. 

Km. I entend to profper and rfpent. 

Sothnuc 1 in my dangerous attempt 

Of hoftile armcs,ray felfe my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy rift, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pore hearts louc, 

Iminaculated devotion, holy Noughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her confifts my happinelfe and thine. 

Without her foUowes to this land and me. 

To thee,her felfe, and many a Chriftian foulc, 
oad delolation,ruinc and decay, 

It cannot be auoided but by this; 

It v\ ill not be auoided but by this ; 

Thereforegood Mother ( I muft callyou fo) 

Be the attorney ofmyloue to her, ^ 

Pleadc what I will be, not what I haue bcene. 

Not by deferts, but what I w ill deferue; 

V rge the ncceflitie and ftate of times, 
c^nd be not pecuilh fond in great defignes, 

(hall 1 be tempted of the Diuell tbusj 
I, if the Diuell tempt thee to-doe good. 

Shall i forget my felfe to be my felfe/ 

King. I, ifyour felfes remembrance wrong your felfe. 
But thou didftkiltmy Children. 

Kt. But in your daughters wombe He buriethem> 
Where in that neftoffpicerie there fhallbrced, 

Selfes of themfelues, to your rccomfitiirc. 

Slu. Shall I goe win ray daughter to thy will ? 

¥.mg. And bea happy mother by the deed. 

f goe, write to me very Ibortly. 

King. Beare her my true loues kilfe : farewell. Exit 

Relenting foolc,and (hallow changing w oman. Enter Rat. 
My gracious Soueraigne, on the Wefterne coaft, 

Rideth 




ofRichard the Thirds 

Rideth a friends, 

Throng^ backe: 

t that Rkhmondis their ^dmiraU; 

And therf they hoU.expeaing but the aide, 

Ratel^ethy felfe, or Cateshy,'xhttQ is he . 

^i» F^fHoVlK Duke : - poft thou to . 

When thou coraeft there ; dull vnraindfull villame 
Why ftandft thou ftilhand goeft not to the Duke 

Cau Firftmightiefoucraignejlet me know your tmn , 

What from your grace 1 flialldeliucr him. 

King* O true, good Catesbie, bid him leuie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength and power hc ean make, 

fv^ndmeetmeprefently , « a* n 

R 4 t. what is your highnelle plcafure I ftal do at Sa^bup. 
King. Why what would ft thouiioe there before 1 go? 
T!^t. Your Highnes told me I fhould poft before. 
King.My mind is chang’d fir, my mind is chang d ; 

How now, what newes with you? _ Bmrbj. 

Dxr, None goodmy Lord, to pleafeyou with the hearing, 
, Nor none fo bad,but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad; 

Why dooft thou runne fo many mile about. 

When thou may ft tell thy tale a neerer way. 

Once more what newes ? 

Dav. Richmond is on the feas. 

iCi»^.Therelet him finke.and be the feas on him. 

White liuercd runnagate,what doth he there ? 

Dar. I know not mightic foueraigne but by guelTc, 
K»«^» Well (ir,as you gueire,as you guelle. 

Dar, fturdvpby Dor[et,Buckingham9.ai Elj/y 
He makes for there toclaimethccrowne. 

King. Is the Chairc empty? Is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the King dead? the Empire vnpolfeft? 

What heire of Jorkei^ there aliue but we? 
who is King 


K 


Then 
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